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      ‘You remember Brad, don’t you Mum?’

      Anna could hear her brother’s deep voice in the room next door, re-introducing the person who’d been his best friend at school.  Her mother might not have laid eyes on Brad Cooper for the best part of a decade and a half, but there was no chance that she’d forgotten him.  During those formative years, Brad had practically become part of their family.

      ‘Of course!  How lovely to see you!’ the older woman exclaimed, sounding genuinely thrilled.  There was a short pause, during which Anna assumed the two of them were embracing.

      ‘Thank you so much for inviting me to Sunday lunch, Jackie.’  Oh, that voice!  It was the auditory equivalent of melted chocolate with a shot of something alcoholic thrown in for good measure.  Instantly, Anna’s body started buzzing as the adrenaline surged through her.  She could physically feel herself blushing and she hadn’t even laid eyes on him yet.  She wasn’t even in the same sodding room as him yet!  This was ridiculous.  Somehow, hearing Brad’s voice had catapulted her straight back into her teenage years.  All those intense, unwieldy feelings she’d once been guilty of, bubbled back to the surface, as powerful as ever.  Not that anything had ever happened between herself and Brad, of course.  She’d been five years his junior after all, and his best friend’s insignificant little sister.  But that didn’t mean she hadn’t wanted something to happen.  God, she’d wanted something to happen so badly.

      Anna’s wild, wanton thoughts were interrupted when her brother wandered into the room in which she was lurking.

      ‘Oh, there you are!  I’m sure you remember my best mate?’ he added, a little too much teasing in his tone for Anna’s liking.  And then Brad stepped into the room, and any thoughts which she’d been experiencing simply evaporated.

      As Brad approached, Anna found herself rendered speechless.  He’d always been an incredibly tall, good looking guy, and that hadn’t changed.  With piercing blue eyes, a sexy, engaging smile, a smattering of stubble and dark, tousled hair which Anna yearned to run her fingers through, Brad looked as God-like as ever.  But now, in addition, he was dressed in a full police uniform.  The dark blue fabric, shiny silver buttons and thick belt around his trim waist nicely rounded off Anna’s ultimate fantasy.  There was literally nothing more he could alter in terms of his physical appearance, to further heighten her desire.

      Dipping his head down to her level, Brad placed his warm, moist lips very purposefully against Anna’s cheek and she felt the strength in her thighs disintegrate.  Fuck, he smelt absolutely amazing.  Grabbing onto a table beside her, she leant against it heavily as her breathing seemed to turn very noisy.  Having received a questioning look from her brother, Anna tried her best to hide the ridiculous impact Brad was having on her trembling body.

      ‘Nice uniform,’ croaked Anna, always one to apply a generous helping of witty sarcasm, in order to minimise awkwardness at a social occasion.  But the truth was, he had quite literally ripped the breath from her lungs.

      ‘Sorry.  I’m afraid I came straight from a formal event at work,’ apologised Brad to the room at large.  ‘Have you got anywhere I could change so I don’t look like quite so much of a pillock?’ he enquired with a smirk, holding a carrier bag of clothes up to show he’d come prepared.

      Anna spent the time he was absent subtly attempting to restore her equilibrium, but it was all in vain.  When Brad reappeared, he was dressed in a short sleeved shirt and chinos, a pair of designer sunglasses balanced on his head.  Basically, he looked hotter than ever.

      ‘Holy fuck,’ Anna muttered under her breath.  Although, going by the quizzical look she received from Brad, she wasn’t sure it was quite as under her breath as she’d hoped.

      Fortunately, her mother was incredibly organised and the Sunday roast was starting to appear on the dining table, removing both the uncertainty which had grown between them, along with the need for further attempts at conversation.  Soon, the table was piled high with food and her family were fully focussed on filling their plates, swiftly followed by their stomachs.  Unfortunately, before she knew what was happening, she was locked in a very intense eye meet with Brad over a tureen of roast potatoes.

      ‘It’s really good to see you again, Anna,’ admitted Brad quietly, sounding very genuine.  Seated beside each other as they were, their conversation felt terrifyingly intimate, away from the prying ears of her brother who was up the other end of the table.

      ‘You too,’ she confirmed, focussing all of her efforts onto keeping her voice sounding steady.  She mustn’t give herself away.  After all, it was ridiculous that he should have any effect on her at all, let alone to this degree.  They hadn’t seen each other in the longest time...fifteen years perhaps?  He shouldn’t have this impact; not on her heart rate, and certainly not on her panties.

      But then, totally unexpectedly, Brad reached across the space between them and gently squeezed Anna’s hand.  She supposed it was possibly meant to be a supportive, caring gesture, but that wasn’t how her hyper-alert body reacted to the situation.  Brad’s touch instantly sent goosebumps scuttling across her skin and pushed her blood pressure into the critical zone, where medical staff would start to look rather agitated.  Instantly, Anna snatched her hand away with a squeak, causing her family to glance curiously in her direction, which consequently made her cheeks even redder.

      Although there were a couple of close calls, somehow Anna managed to struggle her way through the entire lunch without embarrassing herself completely.  But in truth, it was a relief when she could remove herself from both the table and the house with a bona fide excuse.  Anna had started cycling everywhere some years before.  As much as she loved her little car, in the end she couldn’t justify the expense; both her job and her family were close by, and for any longer journeys, public transport was available.  So she’d rather reluctantly sold her car and instead purchased a good bicycle, consoling herself with the fact that taking more exercise might help get her fit and reduce the size of her ass, which she’d always considered oversized.  Plus, in awkward situations such as this one, cycling always provided an excellent excuse; she needed to get home before either night fell or the weather took a turn for the worse.  And, having glanced out of the window briefly, the dark grey swirling clouds suggested both eventualities might soon come to fruition.

      ‘I’m going to make a move, before it gets too dark,’ announced Anna, after she’d finished her post-meal coffee.  ‘But please don’t let me break up the party.  It was really good to see you again,’ she added in Brad’s general direction, without actually making eye contact with him.

      ‘Do you have to leave already?’ he enquired.  Brad gazed at Anna rather longingly, as though he wished her to stay, but didn’t want to say as much in company.

      ‘Yes,’ she replied with confidence, explaining about her transport situation.  Besides, Anna knew she was bound to embarrass herself badly if she didn’t escape the situation soon.  Little did Brad know, she was doing this for his own good, as much as hers.

      ‘Could I persuade you to stay longer if I offered you a lift?’  Was he mildly flirting with her?  Not overly successful with the opposite sex, Anna always found it so difficult to tell.

      ‘Really, I’m fine.  Thank you,’ she replied, starting to back her way out of the room, hugging each of her family members as she did so.  She purposefully avoided approaching Brad for a hug though.  Anna knew she couldn’t trust herself to touch him, not after he’d kissed her cheek on his arrival and her body had betrayed her completely.  She couldn’t afford to allow that to happen again, particularly not in front of her entire family.  ‘Thanks so much for the lovely meal.  See you all soon.’

      Feeling a strange combination of relief and disappointment, largely in herself for being such a damn coward, Anna scurried out of the house, mounted her bicycle and set off at speed.  However, upon glancing upwards, it quickly became clear that she hadn’t left a minute too soon.  A storm had been forecast overnight, but from the ominous colour of the sky, it looked as though it might arrive sooner than that.  It had started to spit with rain almost immediately, and after only a couple of miles, the raindrops were becoming considerably heavier and more persistent.
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